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“SON, REMEMBER” 


Luke 16:25 
, BY DWIGHT L. MOODY 


(From the book, The Way Home, 
by D. L. Moody.) 


In another place of the Scripture 
we read of the “worm that dieth 
not” and the “fire that is not 
quenched.” I believe the ‘“‘worm”’ 
spoken of is memory. I believe 
that is what is going to make hell 
so terrible to those that have lived 
in a Gospel land, is to think what 
they might have been, to think 
how they might have spent eterni- 
ty in that world of light. 


Now we read in this portion of 
Scripture that this rich man is in 
another world. His soul has left 
the body, he has gone beyond time, 
and he is now in another world. 
Some people say that when we 
preach about hell it is only to ter- 
rify the people—only to alarm 
them. Now I am no alarmist, and 
if I could terrify any one, and try 


‘to scare them into the kingdom 


of God, I would not. But at the 
same time, if I am to be a messen- 
ger for God, I must tell the whole 
message -——I must not keep back 
any part of the Word of God. The 
same Christ that tells us of heav- 
en with all its glories tells us of 
hell with all its horrors; and no 
one will accuse Christ of drawing 
this picture to terrify people, or 
to alarm them, if it were not true. 


This picture is one that He has 
drawn Himself. I have read some 
sermons about hell, but I never 
read one more terrible than this 
one. I have never seen a picture 
drawn more fearful than this one 
that is drawn here, of a rich man 
“clothed in purple and fine linens,” 
and who “fared sumptuously every 
day”’ while he was in this world; 
but we catch a glimpse of him in 
another world, ‘and we find him 
there lifting up his voice in hell, 
and crying in torment. 


Some tell us there is no hell and 
some that there is no heaven. If 
I had to give up one, I would have 
to give up the other. The same 
Bible that tells us of heaven tells 
us of hell. The same Saviour that 
came down from heaven to tell us 
about heaven, tells us about hell. 
He speaks about our escaping fhe 
damnation of hell, and there is no 
one that has lived since that could 
tell us as much about it as Him- 
self. If there is no hell, let us 
burn our Bibles. Why spend so 
much time studying the Bible? 
Why spend so much time and so 
much money in building churches? 
Let us turn our churches into plac- 
es of commerce or of amusement. 
Let us eat and drink and be merry, 
for we will soon be gone if there 
is no hereafter. Let us build a 
monument for Paine and Voltaire. 
Let us build a tomb over Christi- 
anity, and shout over it. 

“There is no hell to receive us, 
there is no God to condemn sin; 
there is no heaven, there is no 


hereafter!” 


Let us be in earnest. If there is 
a heaven and a hell, then let us 
act as God would have us act. God 
was in earnest when He gave 
Christ to die for us. Christ was in 
earnest when He went to Calvary 
and suffered that terrible death — 
it was to save us from that terrible 
hell. If I believed there was no hell, 
you would not find me going from 
town to town, spending: day and 
night preaching and proclaiming 
the Gospel, and urging men to es- 
cape the damnation of hell. 
would take things easy. 

Oh, my friends, I cannot but be- 
lieve it! And if there is any one 
here in doubt about it, why not 
be honest? If you believe you have 
a Creator, why not ask Him to 
give you light about the future? 


There was a time when I did not 
believe it; but God revealed it to 
me. It is a matter of revelation. 
It is Satan that is telling us there 
is no hereafter and no hell, because 
the Word of God teaches it so 
plainly. And if there is a hell, we 
had better find it out before we get 
there; it is a good deal better for 
us to find it out here than to be 
laughing and joking about it. It 
makes me feel very sad to hear 
men speaking so flippantly about 
hell, and making jokes about it. 
God is not to be trifled with. Think 
of this man in that lost world cry- 
ing for one drop of water, and then 
asking that Abraham might send 
one to comfort him; but there was 
a gulf fixed that no man coukl 
cross! God has fixed that gulf. 


The Time of Separation 


The time is coming when there 
will be a separation. The time is 
coming when that praying wife 
and that godless, Christless hus- 
band shall be separated. The time 
is coming when that godly, sainted 
mother will be lifted up to heaven, 
and that scorning, infidel son will 
be cast down to hell unless he is 
wise and accepts of salvation. 

Now the thought I want to bring 
out is just this —that there is 


Memory In Hell 


What did Abraham say to this 
man? “Son, remember.’ Oh; may 
this text be engraved on your 
heart! 


“Son, remember.” God wants 
you to wake up and remember be- 
fore it is too late. It is a good 
deal better for a man to be wise, 
and stop and think while he has 
the privilege of changing his mind, 
if he is wrong, than it is to go on 
like a madman and be cast into 
the prison-house of hell. Then he 
will have to think; yes, memory 


Poor ? 


Tired? Sometimes 


But now — 


Burdens? I have them: 


And then — 


“A Child of the King” 


No, of course not! 
When Christ, the King, is taking care of me? 


- yes, more than tired; but then, 
I know a place where I can rest again! 


Lonely? Ah, well I know the aching blight; 
I've Jesus with me day and night! 


oft they press me sore, 
I lean the harder, trust the more. 


Worthy? Oh, no! The marvel of it is 
That I should know such boundless love as His! 


And so, I’m rich; with Christ I am “joint heir,” 
Since He once stooped my poverty to share. 


Why, how could I be, 


— Edith Lillian Young 


will be keen then to act, but it 
will be too late to make any 
change. 


I have been twice at the point 
of death. I was drowning once, 


and just as I was going down the 
third time I was rescued. In the 
twinkling of an eye my whole life 
came flashing across my mind. I 
cannot tell you how it was. I can- 
not tell you how a whole life can 
be crowded into a second of time; 
but everything I had done from my 
earliest childhood—it all came 
flashing across my mind. And I be- 
lieve, that when God touches the 
secret spring of memory, every one 
of our sins will come back, and if 
they have not been blotted out by 
the blood of the Lord Jesus Christ, 
they will haunt us as eternal ages 
roll on. We talk about our forget- 
ting, but we cannot forget if God 
says, ‘““Remember!” We talk about 
the recording angel keeping the 
record of our life. I have an idea 
that when we get to heaven or into 
eternity, we will find that recard- 
ing angel has been ourselves. God 


will make every one of us keep our 
own record. These memories will 
keep the record, and when God 
shall say, “Son, remember,” it will 
all flash across our mind. It won’t 
be God who will condemn us, it 
will be ourselves. We shall con- 
demn ourselves, and we shall stand 
before God speechless. 


There is a man in prison. He 


has been there five years. Ask 
that man what makes the prison 
so terrible to him. Ask him if it 
is the walls and the iron gates — 
ask him if it is his hard work, and 
he will tell you no; he will tell 
you what makes the prison so ter- 
rible to him is memory. And I have 
an idea that if we got down into 
the lost world, we would find that 
is what makes hell so terrible — 
the remembrance that they once 
heard the Gospel, that they once 
had Christ offered to them, that 
they once had the privilege of be- 
ing saved, but they made light of 
the Gospel, they neglected salva- 
tion, they rejected the offer of 
(CONTINUED ON PAGE 4) 


THE EXCEEDING ABUNDANTLY ABLE GOD 


BY EVANGELIST JOHN R. RICE 


'‘Now unto him that is able to 
do exceeding abundantly above 
all that we ask or think, accord- 
ing to the power that worketh 
in US, 


“Unto him be glory in the 
church by Christ Jesus through- 
out all ages, world without end. 


Amen.’ — Eph. 3:20, 21. 


God is able! He is abundantly 
able! He is exceeding abundantly 
able! He is exceeding abundantly 
able above all that we ask or think! 
So declares the infallible Word of 
God. The abundant excess of God’s 
power to answer is more than man 
can even ask or think. In all God's 
dealings with man, he goes be- 
yond man’s needs, beyond man’s 
desire. We have a limitless God. 
And in that fact we are to glory 
throughout all ages, says the Scrip- 
ture. Then let us begin to glory 
now and honor the exceeding abun- 
dantly able God, by Christ Jesus. 

When we were commanded by 
the Saviour to turn the other cheek 
for smiting when one cheek is smit- 
ten, and to give the cloke also 
when one would take away the coat 
only, and to go the second mile 
freely when one would compel us 


I|to go only one, he was simply 


telling us to be like God: “That 
ye may be the children of your Fa- 
ther which is in heaven” (Matt. 
5:39-48). He does more than We 
ask, more than we plan, more than 
we think. He not only is able, 
but abundantly able, exceeding 


abundantly able. No wonder Paul 
writes of “the wnsearchable riches 
of Christ” (Eph. 3:8), and longs 
that all may know “the breadth, 
and length, and depth, and height, 
and to know the love of Christ, 
which passeth knowledge” (Eph. 
3:18, 19). 

Throughout the Bible God be- 
seeches men to expect more bless- 
ings from Him and not less. He 
urges men to pray bigger prayers, 
not smaller. He is quicker to give 
than we are to ask. He is willing 
to give more than we can even 
think of. God’s power and willing- 
ness always go beyond man’s need, 
beyond man’s desire, even beyond 
man’s thoughts! 

Let us consider some Bible il- 
lustrations of our exceeding abun- 
dantly pole God, 


Bible Incidents That Show How 
God EXCEEDS Human Require- 
ments and Needs 


It was a marvel that God opened 
the Red Sea and made it stand 
up like a wall on each side of the 
Children of Israel so that they went 
through the midst of the sea. But 
how exceeding wonderful it is that 
He dried up the mud as well as the 
water! He “made the sea DRY 
LAND,” “the children of Israel 
went into the midst of the sea upon 
the DRY GROUND,” and again, 
“the children of Israel walked up- 
on the DRY LAND in the midst 
of the sea” (Exo. 14:21, 22, 29). 

Again when the same nation 
Israel crossed the Jordan River (at 
flood tide, mind you), “the priests 
that bare the ark of the covenant 
of the Lord stood firm ON DRY 


GROUND in the midst of Jordan, 
and all the Israelites passed over 
ON DRY GROUND” (Joshua 3: 
17). 

And when Elijah wrapped his 
mantle together and smote the 
waters of the Jordan, then he and 
Elisha “went over on DRY 
GROUND” (II Kings 2:8). 

How blessed that the God Who 
can stop the waters of Jordan can 
stop them at flood tide just as 
easily, and the God who can hold 
back the water can dry up the 
mud. Man’s ability is limited, God’s 
is not. The God Who can attend 
to the water can attend to the mud 
just as well while He is at it. Ard 
the next time you ask God to open 
a river Jordan for you, then re- 
member it will not honor Him for 
you to wade through mud with fret 
and anxiety as if you had a limited 
God. He is an “exceeding abun- 
dantly” able God. 

When the children of Israel 
marched around Jericho, it was 
marvelous that the walls fell down 
at the shout and the blowing of 
the ram’s horn on the seventh day. 
If there had been one hole in the 
wall big enough for the people to 
get through to attack the unpre- 
pared and frightened inhabitants, 
that would have been glorious. 
That is probably what Joshua 
would have asked for. But instead, 
the walls of the whole city fell 
down; and they not only fell down, 
“they fell down FLAT, so that the 
people went up into the city, every 
man straight before him” (Josh. 
6:20). I suggest that the next time 
you have a wall you need to go over, 
don’t be timid in your asking. If 

(CONTINUED ON PAGE 2) 


The Blessed Work 


of Tracts and 


Booklets Goes On 


‘ Every mail tells of some of the 
happy results from the thousands 
of the editor’s books and pamphlets 
and tracts which we are getting 
out, selling and giving away. 


For instance, from Bur n, 
Iowa, Miss Doris Farman tes: 
“IT have a young man under convic- 
tion from reading this tract of 
‘Hell.’"’ She ordered more book- 
lets. 

Brother J. Cagle, of Terre Haute, 
Indiana, writes: 


“A few days ago we gave 
a copy of your booklets, ‘Bible 
Baptism’ and ‘What Must I Do 
To Be Saved?’ to a family; 
young folks who were intend- 
ing to have a baby sprinkled 
in a church near us. The moth- 
er tells me the father has ac- 
cepted Christ and has written 
to you. The little baby was 
not sprinkled. 


“Perhaps you will remember 
meeting us at Bible Center, 
Terre Haute, recently. Your 
sermons were enjoyed by us 
very much and we can hardly 
wait for The Sword to get to 

“We try to mail some.< His 
tracts in each package we send 
out 1,500 to 2,000 per month. 
This is about all we can do, 
and it is a joy to receive the 
many letters and cards from 
parties to whom we mail them. 


“Mrs. Cagle was folding 
tracts for the mail Tuesday, 
was taken suddenly ill, and is 
now a sick woman. Pray for 
her and myself. 


“May the Lord bless you and 
keep your good work going 
on,” 


Mr. Cagle sent four subscrip- 
tions. Let us pray that the dear 
wife may be restored soon to 
health, and that God will bless the 
thousands of tracts Brother Cagle 
gives out to his customers through 
the mail. 


Policeman, Recently Saved Through 
The Editor's Tract, Orders 
Booklets For Others... 


Mr. A. Matson, of Milwaukee, 
Wisconsin, who recently wrote to 
tell us he was accepting Christ as 
Saviour after reading the book, 
What Must I Do To Be Saved? 
now writes as follows: 


“Received your letter of 
March 2nd, 1940. Thanks so 
much for taking an interest in 
me. 

“Enclosed find $1.00 for The 
Sword of the Lord for one year 
and some books, What Must I 
Do To Be Saved? I would like 
to give some to prisoners at 
our station. I am a police- 
man, work on the _ patrol 
wagon, so I have a chance to 
give some to prisoners. In 
that way some soul may be 
saved. I quit tobacco at last 
and I know Jesus helped me. 
I am reading three chapters on 
work days, four on Sunday.” 


Another Christian worker from ~ 
Blythe, California (the atenogra- 
pher in Dallas forgot to send me 
her name), writes: 

“Your sermon, What Must I 

Do To Be Saved? by chance 

fell into my hands a few days 

ago. Will you please send me 
one dozen copies? It makes 
the plan of salvation so 

that I want to give it to 


for whom I’m praying.” 
(CONTINUED ON PAGE 2) 


others as you send them out. —~ 


ry 


“y 


.» of God, he said, 


| 


“PAGE TWO 


THE SWORD OF THE LORD 


Friday, April 5, 1940 


—— 


The Exceeding Abundantly Able God 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 1) 


‘| ~+God can throw down one stone of 


it, He can thrown down the whole 
wall flat so you can walk over it. 

Elijah on Mount Carmel pre- 
pared a bullock and challenged the 
prophets of Baal that they should 
serve the God who would answer 
by fire. Baal did not answer the 
cries of his four hundred and 
fifty prophets, but the Lord God 
answered prayer. Elijah had said: 

“Fill four barrels with water, 
and pour it on the burnt-sacri- 
fice, and on the wood. 

“And he said, Do it the sec- 
ond time. And they did it the 
second time. And he said, Do 
it the third time. And they 
did it the third time. 

“And the water ran round 
about the altar; and he filled 
the trench also with water’’ 
(I Kings 18:33-35). 

If God can start a fire at all, 
He can do it with wet wood just 
as easily as with dry! And He 
can set wood on fire that has been 
soaked three times just as easily 
as if it were slightly damp. 

Elijah prayed for the Lord to 
burn the sacrifice, and He did, with 
fire from Heaven. That was a won- 
derful miracle, but God did “ez- 
ceeding abundantly” above any- 


thing Elijah could ask or think. 


“Then the fire of the Lord 


3 _..fell and consumed the burnt- 


sacrifice, and the wood, and 
the stones, and the dust, and 
licked up the water that was 
in the trench” (I Kings 18: 
38). 

Any God who can send fire from 


Heaven, can burn wet wood as well 


as a fat bullock, can burn up 
stones as well as wood, can burn 
up dust as well as stones, and can 
lick up the water in the trench all 
around! No wonder the people, 
when they saw that hole in the 
ground with a little ashes in it, 
fell on their faces and cried, ‘“The 
Lord, he is the God; the Lord, he 
is the God.” The next time you 
need fire from Heaven, why not 
let the Lord burn up everything 
that needs burning while He is at 
it? —God has more fire than any 
man can use, and He is more will- 
ing to send it than any man is to 


ask for,it. 


A certain preacher’s widow 
struggled along in the days of Eli- 
jah trying her best to make ends 
meet. I suppose she didn’t mind 
the wretched poverty, the want, the 
hunger that was hers. But her hus- 
band had left debts, and when the 
creditors came to take away her 
two boys to be slaves, her poor 


» heart was broken entirely! In her 


extremity she went to the man of 
God and told her need. If only 
some way her sons could be spared 
from slavery and kept by their 
mother’s side, the poverty would 
not be so bad. God’s prophet 
Elijah told her to go borrow ves- 
Sels abroad of all her neighbors. 
Behind closed doors she was to 
pour out of her one little pot of 
oil. She did, and the vessels were 
full, every one — the oil could 

hardly be stopped from flowing 
when the vessels were full! When 
she came rejoicing to tell the man 
“Go, sell the oil, 
and-—pay thy debt, and live thou 
and thy children of the rest” (II 
Kings 4:7). Notice, she had money 
to pay the debt, but still more — 
She had money for both her sons 
and herself to live on! And if she 
did not live in luxury, it was all 
her own fault, not God’s, for He 
told her to borrow vessels not a 
few, and she had oil to spare when 
the last one was filled to the brim. 
God gave more than she could 
think of or ask for. That is the 
giving of the “exceeding abundant- 
ly” able God! 

If you ever ask God to give you 
the oil to pay a heart-breaking debt 
and save you from disaster, then 


? ~ be sure to furnish enough vessels 


so He can give you something to 
live on beyond dire need. Any 
Christian who ever has a dealing 
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with the exceeding abundantly able 
God ought to claim something more 
than the day’s needs. He ought to 
have a rich heritage all his days, 
besides. A God who can make oil 
out of nothing can make more oil 
to fill other vessels if you furnish 
the vessels. And He is no poorer 
and no less willing when He fills 
the last vessel than when He filled 
the first! How exceeding abun- 
dantly able! 

When five thousand men (be- 
side women and children), followed 
Jesus in the wilderness, they were 
starving. If He should send them 
home they might faint by the way. 
The troubled disciples decided that 
if they had “two hundred penny- 
worth of bread” it would hardly be 
enough for each one to have a little 
though in our purchasing value it 
would be several hundred dollars’ 
worth. How far Jesus went beyond 
that inadequate amount which was 
all the disciples could conceive of 
getting, and more than they dared 
ask! He fed the five thousand men 
and all the women and children, 
fed them till they were “filled,”’ 
Then He made more, and there 
were twelve baskets full of fish 
and bread sandwiches left! I think 
each one of the twelve apostles 
was a waiter, carrying food to the 
multitudes seated on the grass. 
And behold, when not a man nor a 
child would take another bite, the 
extra pieces Jesus had broken were 
gathered up and each apostle had 
his basket full of fish and bread! 
Jesus had more when they quit eat- 
ing than when they began! It says 
to us that He could have fed five 
million as easily as five thousand! 
(See John 6:1-13). And when He 
fed the four thousand later by 
such a wondrous miracle, “they did 
all eat, and were filled: and they 
took up of the broken meat that 
was left seven baskets full” (Matt. 
15:37). 

The bread and fish that the mur- 
titudes ate were made for them; 
but the bread and fish that were 
left were made for wus, beloved 
reader, and we sin if we do not eat 
of that bounty and be filled when 
we are hungry! God is able to 
make more bread and fish than any 
multitude can eat. And how anx- 
ious He is to do it! Each time 
He made the food at His own 
suggestion, not at that of the peo- 
ple nor of the doubting apostles. 
How exceeding abundantly able He 
is! So if ever you need Christ to 
make food in a wilderness, just al- 
low Him to make some extra for 
the future that all may know how 
able He is, “exceeding abundantly 
above all that we ask or think”’! 


But the Lord Jesus is as ‘‘ex- 
ceeding abundantly” able about fish 
in the sea as in a little boy’s lunch. 
Twice He helped men fish. First, 
when He had Peter let down the 
nets, “they enclosed a great multi- 
tude of fishes; and their net brake. 
And they beckoned unto their 
partners, which were in the other 
ship, that they should come and 
help them. And they came, and 
filled both the ships, so that they 
began to sink” (Luke 5:6, 7). 
Note the superabundance of our 
Lord’s provision. There were more 
fish than the net could hold; it 
broke. No man can make a net 
to hold all the fish God will give 
him if Christ, the wonder work- 
ing, exceeding abundantly able 
Maker and Master of the universe, 
takes a hand! Then they put the 
fish into boats; one was not 
enough, so they called another, and 
they both began to sink they were 
so full! No boat of man can hold 
as many fish as man can catch if 
he fish where and when Jesus tells 
him, and depends on Christ. 


Later, the resurrected Christ re- 
peated the miracle (John 21:6-11). 
This time the net was not broken, 
but they could not draw the net up, 
and had to drag it by ship to the 
land! Christ has more fish than 
any fisherman can lift, who fishes 
“on the right side of the ship” at 
Christ’s command, and in His pow- 
er! And in both these cases the 
fishermen had fished all night and 
caught nothing. But what did that 
matter to an exceeding abundantly 
able Saviour? When He fishes with 
you, you can catch fish just as well 
when the signs are all wrong, when 
there seems to be no fish about, 
when it is against nature, as if 
every fisherman were catching 
fish. 

So the next time you ask for 
fish of this exceeding abundantly 
able Saviour, ask for plenty! 

How superlative were all the 
works of Jesus! How far above 


our little asking or thinking is His 
giving! When he made wine, He 
made it the best at the feast. When 
He had the waterpots filled with 
water to make the wine, He had 
them filled “to the brim” (John 2: 
1-10). In raging waves the dis- 
ciples asked Jesus to save them 
lest they perish. But when Jesus 
stopped the storm, the danger not 
only passed, but ‘there was a great 
calm.” The dying thief asked 
humbly that in the far distant time, 
when Jesus should come to His 
kingdom, He would remember the 
thief. No doubt he dared hope for 
no more than that mercy would 
grant him a second chance to re- 
live and atone for a wasted, ruined 
life. But the Saviour instead, gave 
him salvation just then, and that 
very day carried him into the para- 
dise of God! How much above all 
we ask or think is Jesus in His 
love atid mercy. He exceeds abun- 
dantly all man’s need. Even in 
the garden of Gethsemane when 
Peter and James and John went 
with Him apart from the others 
to pray, he “went a little farther’ 
(Matt. 26:39). So sin is blacker 
than any man can ever know. 
God’s love is greater than any man 
can fathom. Christ’s suffering went 
beyond what we can even think. 
So forgiveness and salvation dre 
easier to receive than any of us 
are willing to believe. Wonderful 
Saviour Who so abundantly ex- 
ceeds all we can ask or even think! 


God Repays Exceeding 
Abundantly 


The measure with which God re- 
pays anything done for Him is 
superlative, beyond computation, 
more than we could ask or thihx. 
We know that investments bear in- 
terest. Even sin multiplies its seed 
for the reaping. Those that sow 
to their flesh reap corruption (Gal. 
6:7, 8), and one who sows to the 
wind reaps the whirlwind! (Hos. 
8:7). But far beyond that rate of 
increase is the exceeding abun- 
dance of the reward for serving 
God. “He that soweth to the Spirit 
shall of the Spirit reap life ever- 
lasting.’ Not the infinite, unmeas- 
urable, endless quality of the bless- 
ing, everlasting life. “The wages 
of sin is death” — exact literal 
justice, an eye for an eye, a tooth 
for a tooth, burning for burning, 
stripe for stripe — “but the gift of 
God is eternal life!” That is not 
justice, but mercy not measured, 
not fitting, but beyond what we 
could ask or think. It is gift, not 
wages, love that passeth under- 
standing, not a measure of our de- 
servings. 

God is a jealous God, “visiting 
the iniquity of the fathers upon 
the children unto the. third and 
fourth generation of them that 
hate me” (Exo. 20:5). That is ter- 
rible, but it is measured, limited. 
It is predictable, understandable, 
expected. But the accompanying 
promise to those who love God is 
“and showing mercy unto thou- 
sands of them that love me and 
keep my commandments” (Exo. 
20:6). I believe that He means He 
will show mercy even to the thou- 
sands descended from one who 
loves God and keeps his command- 
ments, even unto unnumbered gen- 
erations! Every Jew alive is “as 
touching the election” or choice of 
God, “‘beloved for the fathers’ sake”’ 
(Rom. 11:28). Notice the plural, 
fathers’, not meaning for God's 
sake, but for the sake of Abraham, 
Isaac, Jacob, Moses and David, to 
whom God gave promises concern- 
ing blessings He would bestow up- 
on all generations of the seed of 
Israel. God visits sin on three or 
four generations of them that hate 
Him, but shews mercy unmeasured, 
infinite, unto unnumbered genera- 
tions, thousands even, of descend- 
ants of those who love Him and 
keep His commandments. Hew ex- 
ceeding abundantly He repays, 
more than we could ask or think! 

One who leaves “houses, or 
brethren, or sisters, or father, or 
mother, or wife, or children, or 
lands,” for Christ’s dear name’s 
sake, He said, “shall receive an 
hundredfold and shall inherit ev- 
erlasting life.’”’ To receive land for 
land, brother for brother, friend 
gained for friend lost, would be 
exact justice. Job lost, but again 
he received seven sons and three 
daughters (Job 1:2; Job 42:13). 
Or if delayed payment, and heart- 
ache and doubts were ours, how 
wonderful if we could receive 
double for all we lost for Christ. 
That is what Job received for the 
property he lost to prove that he 
loved God. (Compare Job 1:3 with 
Job 42:10-12). But we are prom- 
ised a hundredfold, one hundred for 


one, for all we lose for Christ, and 
besides, we inherit the unmeasured, 
exceeding abundant blessing, more 
than we could ask or think, ETER- 
NAL LIFE! How clear that it 
is not of our works, but of grace. 
For all we ever do for Christ there 
is to be a blessed, abundant re- 
ward, out of all proportion to our 
deserts, and then, piled on top of 
that extravagant pay to unprofit- 
able servants, is the gift of eternal 
life. Brother, fear not to leave all to 
follow Christ. His pay is exceed- 
ing abundant. 

Give, then, of your money, for 
Christ promises that “it shall be 
given unto you; good measure, 
pressed down, and shaken togeth- 
er, and running over shall men give 
into your. bosom” (Luke 6:38). 
God’s payment is in proportion; He 
uses the same measure in return- 
ing as we used in giving, but how 
many times He multiplies it! Run- 
ning over! More than we can hold! 
And Malachi 3:10 promises that 
those who bring all the tithes to 
God’s storehouse will prove God; 
He will open the windows of heav- 
en and “pour you out a blessing 
that there shall not be room 
enough to receive it’! There it is 
again, running over. Peter’s net 
could not hold, his boat and his 
partner’s boat could not carry all 
the fish he caught in obedient faith, 
so the farmer’s barn cannot hold 
all the crops he will get if he 
proves God with the tithes and 
offerings God asks that we give in 
faith, What an exceeding abun- 
dance there is in the way God re- 
pays! 

Dear Brother Reveal, of the 
Evansville Rescue Mission was 
praying in a public service the first 
week in March, praising God for 
the blessings of the last twenty- 
three years. It was the anniver- 
sary week and he was overwhelmed 
at the record of God’s blessings, 
many thousands saved, tens of 
thousands fed and given beds. 
Brother Reveal is a great man of 
prayer and really gets things from 
God. He said, in his prayer, “Lord, 
You have been with us twenty- 
three years; 8,400 nights we have 
been open, never closed a night, 
Lord!” Then he mentioned the 
souls saved, people fed, the build- 
ings God had provided, the record 
of the years, and said, “Lord, how 
wonderful it will be if You will 
just let us run another twenty- 
three years for You, stay open 
another 8,400 nights and days; that 
will make —;”’ but when he began 
to try to figure out how many souls 
that would make saved, how much 
work would be done if it were all 
doubled, he floundered, and finally 
told the Lord, “You figure it out 
for Yourself!” and closed his 
prayer! Well, I laughed in my 
heart, but how it has blessed me 
since to remember, that only God 
Himself can figure out the full 
fruits of our feeble ministry, and 
the blessed rewards He will give! 
His doing and His giving is so 
“exceeding abundantly above all 
that we ask or thrink” that we 
must leave Him to figure it out 
for Himself. 


A woman gave a prophet a little 
cake; it was the very last she had 
in a time of famine. But in re- 
turn she got food in plenty till all 
the famine was past (I Kings IT: 
8-16). How God pays! A widow 
put in two tiny mites in the of- 
fering — less than a penny to us — 
and won immortal fame (Luke 21: 
1-4). Ina Wesleyan chapel in Lon- 
don an ignorant layman told of the 
snake on a pole and said, “Look! 
look! any man can look!” He didn’t 
know that night that he won Spur- 
geon, a lad who stumbled in 
through the snow and found salva- 
tion and became the mightiest 
preacher of the century. 


An obscure Sunday school teach- 
er spent twenty or thirty minutes 
in a shoe shop winning his pupil 
to Christ. But in that thirty min- 
utes he assured the salvation of a 
million souls, for the boy was D. 
L. Moody! How God pays! 


Once I tried my best to win a 
young man to Christ. He grew up 
in a nominally Catholic home, had 
never even seen a Bible and never 
heard a gospel sermon before that 
night. He could hardly believe it 
was true. He insisted on more time 
to consider. But when I spent fifty 
cents to buy him a bed that winter 
night, he broke down and said to 
me, “It must be true! I won’t wait 
to see. I will trust Him now!” My! 
my! when I have been in Heaven a 
million years, I will still be getting 
dividends on that fifty cents that 
won a soul! 

I walked down the aisle in a big 


The Blessed Work 
Of Tracts Goes On 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 1) 


Eighty Year Old Woman Giving 
Out "What Must | Do To 
Be Saved?" 


A friend writes: 

“As we are steady listen- 
ers to the radio broadcasts of 
the Christian Business Men’s 
Committee in Chicago, we 
heard your announceinent of 
three booklets one can have 
for sending in and asking for 
them, and after I read them 
I think they are so wonder- 
ful that we must send in and 
get some to send out before it 
might be eternally too late for 
some of them ... the twelfth 
of February I went into the 
eightieth year, but He never 
left us. Praise His holy name. 

“Please send fifty copies of 
What Must I Do To Be Saved?” 


"What Is Wrong With the 
Movies?" Still In Great 


Demand 
The 117 page booklet, What Is 
Wrong With The Movies? has gone 
nearly through the fourth edition 
in nineteen months, 
Rev. S. A. Macklin of Yoder, 
Indiana, writes :. 

“Your little book, What Is 
Wrong With The Movies? fell 
into my hands yesterday quite 
by accident, and I have just 
finished reading it —-I perhaps 
ought to say, ‘eagerly devour- 
ing it.’ It is the best, the most 
startling, the most timely 
thing I have seen in a long 
while, just the thing I’ve been 
looking for. I’ve been inveigh- 
ing against the movies, fight- 
ing them, without much effec- 
tive ammunition, for many 
years. This little book fires my 
zeal to a white heat and gives 
me just the weapon I want. 
Quote me a price on 25, 50, 
100 or more copies.” 

See footnote below (1). 
* * % 


Footnote (1) 

Of the booklets mentioned above, 
we will gladly send “What Must I 
Do To Be Saved?” free, either one 
or a number of copies, as the Lord 
provides. Feel free to get tt for 
unsaved friends. If you want to 
pay the printing and mailing cost, 
you may send $1.00 a hundred 
copies, or 10c for 10. 

BIBLE BAPTISM has 60 pages, 
nice colored cover; is a strong, 
Scriptural and thrilling Bible study 
which convinces the mind and 
thrills the heart, and shows the 
blessed meaning of this God-given 
ceremony for Christians. It gives 
the history of baptism, tells how 
Roman Catholics led the world 
away from immersion, and why; 
shows why Satan and modernists 
would have us leave off Bible bap- 
tism. Sixty pages, only 10c a copy, 
60c per dozen, $4.00 per 100, post- 
paid. 

WHAT IS WRONG WITH THE 
MOVIES? 117 pages, high grade 
book paper, two-color, attractive 
paper cover, ten convincing chap- 
ters; gives results of a scientific 
survey of the movies by university 
professors through four years; 
shows how the godless, immoral, 
and criminal results of the movies 
is deadly danger to Christians and 
sinners. 35c each, 8 for $1.00; 10 
or more copies for 25c each, post- 
paid. 


revival service, laid my hand on 
the shoulder of a strange man and 
said, “Are you a Christian?” He 
shook his head. “Then you ought 
to be ashamed of yourself,’ I said, 
and walked on. Two years later 
he met me, a happy Christian, and 
told how that one sentence broke 
his heart and led him to Christ. 
We have an exceeding abundant- 
ly able God. Is there anything too 
hard for Him? Remember His in- 
vitation is, “Open thy mouth wide, 
and I will fill it” (Psa. 81:10). 
And, dear, troubled sinner, if 
your sins are as black as the pit of 
Hell and as wide as the ocean, and 
as high as the Himalaya moun- 
tains, and your life as dreary a 
waste as the Sahara Desert, God 
has grace to save. “Where sin 
abounded, grace did much more 
abound” (Rom. 5:20). His power 
for revivals is greater than the 
coldness of human hearts. His gos- 
pel is stronger than the resistance 
of sinners. His love never fails. 
O today, I beg you, think of the 
unw: fullness of the exceed- 


asting 
ing abundantly able God! 
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Mother’s Bible —Its Promise 


BY SAM MORRIS 


(Chapter V from Mother’s Bible, 
or Anchors of Hope.) 


"Our Resurrection’ 


First Corinthians 15:35-58 sets 
out five great truths in the prom- 
ise of our resurrection. They are 
first, the identity of the resurrected 
body; second, the immortality of 
the resurrected body; third, the 
image of the resurrected body; 
fourth, the immirfence of the resur- 
rection; and fifth, the inspiration 
of the resurrection truth. 


The Identity of the Resurrected 
Body 


“But some man will say, How 
are the dead raised up? and with 
what body do they come? Thou 
fool, that thou sowest is not 
quickened, except it die: and that 
which thou sowest, thou sowest 
not that body that shall be, but 
bare grain, it may chance of wheat, 
or of some other grain; but God 
giveth it a body as it hath pleased 
him, and to every seed his own 
body. All flesh is not the same 
flesh, but there is one kind of 
flesh of men, another of beasts, an- 
other of fishes, and another of 
birds. There are also celestial 
bodies, and bodies terrestrial; but 
the glory of the celestial is one, 
and the glory of the terrestrial is 
another. There is one glory of the 
sun, and another glory of the moon, 
and another glory of the stars; 
for one star differs from another 
star in glory” (I Cor. 15:35-41). 


Ministers are often asked, “Will 
we know each other in heaven?” 
These verses answers that ques- 
tion by setting out the identity 
of the resurrection body. Here are 
advanced three arguments to prove 
that the new body will retain the 
identity of the one buried. The 
first is taken from the grainfield. 
A grain of wheat is planted, It 
perishes and dies. It decays and 
dissolves but out of its decay and 
death there is produced another 
grain so identical in color, size 
and characteristics that. were the 
original grain placed beside the 
new grain you could not tell them 
apart. All of the beauty and iden- 


' tity of the original: grain is pre- 


served beyond death in the new 
grain. And so will our individual 
identities be preserved beyond 
death in our new, resurrected 
bodies, 


The second argument is based 
upon the cellular construction of 
the flesh. The flesh of men, of 
beasts, of fishes and of birds, 
though all flesh is readily recog- 
nizable because of their distinctive 
construction and just so will our 
new bodies beyond the grave have 
their own peculiar identities of 
the flesh preserved. 


The third argument for identity 
in the resurrection is based upon 
the fact that of the billions of 
heavenly bodies, no two of them 
are alike. One star differs from 
another; and of the billions of res- 
urrected saints, each will differ 
from the other and therein shall 
we be able to recognize each other 
as an individual personality. 


The Immortality of the Resurrected 
Body 


“It is sown in corruption; it is 
raised in incorruption; it is sown 
in dishonor; it is raised in glory; 
it is sown in weakness; it is raised 
in power; it is sown a natural 
body; it is raised a spiritual body. 
There is a natural body, and there 
is a spiritual body” (I Cor, 15: 
42-44). 

Our present earthly bodies are 
subject to disease, decay, dishonor, 
and death. They are subject to 
physical infirmities and pains. Our 
muscles and joints ache. Our sight 
grows dim. Our hearing becomes 
dull. Our shoulders stoop with the 
weight of passing years. Our feet 
and hands become feeble with age. 
The years take their toll and dis- 
ease leaves its mark. We cut and 
sew and patch ourselves, up and 
doctor this way and that, only to 
find that we are steadily deteriorat- 
ing. We are gripped by death 
which was passed upon us with the 
sin of Adam and Eve in the Gar- 
den of Eden for “by one man sin 
entered into the world, and death 
by sin; and so death passed upon 


all men,” to and the bad, 
the moral nd tne immoral, the 


infant and the aged, the intellect- 

ual and the imbecile, the saint and 

yey quae the believer and the in- 
el, 


It is the curse of sin. When we 
believe on the Lord Jesus Christ 
for salvation our personal sins are 
forgiven, but the curse of this 
Adamic sin is not removed. We 
must bear this weighty burden 
either to the grave, or until the 
return of the Lord for His saints. 
Then in the morning of the resur- 
rection, or at His appearance, this 
burden of the centuries will be 
laid aside, and we shall come in 
possession of a body that will know 
no pain, no decay, no disease, no 
death, no sorrow, no aching joints 
and stiffening muscles, no weak- 
ness (for in the flesh dwells no 
good thing and it is the medium 
of Satan’s most strategic assaults 
upon us), no tears and no griefs. 
We shall move into a spiritual 
body of power, glory and incor- 
ruptibility. 


The Image of the Resurrected 
Body 


“As is the earthy, such are they 
also that are earthy, and as is 
the heavenly, such are they also 
that are heavenly. And as we have 
borne the image of the earthly, 
we shall also bear the image of the 
heavenly” (I Cor. 15:48, 49). 

Do you want to know what we 
will be like in our resurrected 
bodies? Then look at the resur- 
rected body of Jesus. It was the 
same body that was placed by lov- 
ing hands in the tomb. There is no 
doubt about that. He had the same 
feet and hands and nail prints in 
them. He talked in the same lan- 
guage as before death. It was not 
an immaterial, invisible and unreal 
body. He urged His disciples to 
take hold of Him, to look upon the 
nail.prints and to assure them- 
selves that He was no ghost. He 
walked along the road. He ate fish 
and honeycomb. He talked and 
taught. He was just as real as be- 
fore His death. 


So shall it be with our resur- 
rected bodies —-a better way is to 
say: “So shall it be with our glo- 
rified bodies’”— for “‘We shall not 
all sleep, but we shall all be 
changed,” and shall all (believers) 
be made like Him. Philippians, 
chapter three, verses twenty and 
twenty-one declare: “Our citizen- 
ship is in heaven: from whence 
we look for the Saviour, the Lord 
Jesus Christ; who shall change our 
vile body, that it may be fashioned 
like unto his glorioug body.” John 
likewise wrote: “We know that 
when he shall appear, we shall be 
like him.”” And David had long be- 
fore sung: “As for me, I will be- 
hold thy face in righteousness: I 
shall be satisfied, when I awake, 
with thy likeness” (Psa. 17:15). 


This gives reality to the promise 
of our resurrection. It will not be a 
ghostly affair when each shall be 
lost in the midst of multitudes, but 
we shall be real, loving, talking, 
and living. As Jesus, after His 
resurrection, talked of things be- 
fore His death and ate in sweet 
fellowship with His disciples, so 
shall we bear His image and eat 
and talk and have fellowship with 
the saints who have gone on be- 
fore; “They shall come from the 
east and from the west and from 
the north and from the south and 
sit down with Abraham, Isaac, and 
Jacob in the kingdom.” 


The Imminence of the Resurrection 


“We shall not all sleep, but we 
shall all be changed, in a moment, 
in the twinkling of an eye at the 
last trump; for the trumpet shall 
sound, and the dead shall be raised 
incorruptible, and we shall be 
changed” (I Cor. 15:51, 52). 

Death is not absolutely certain. 
The generation of believers living 
at Christ’s return will not die. 
They will “be changed.” The trans- 
formation wrought in the bodies of 
believers who die, by death and the 
resurrection, will be instantaneous- 
ly and supernaturally wrought in 
the bodies of all living believers 
“in a moment, in the twinkling of 
an eye” at the return of the Lord. 
This transformation prepares both 
dead and living believers for the 
“catching up” in the clouds to meet 
the Lord in the air. 

The resurrection of dead believ- 
ers and the transformation of liv- 


ing believers are contingent upon 
the return of the Lord. No one 
knows the day or the hour that He 
will appear. His warning is: 
“Watch and be ready.” His appear- 
ing is imminent and may occur at 
any moment. Therefore, the res- 
urrection of dead believers and the 
transformation of living believers 
may occur at any moment. 


This being true, let us quit weep- 
ing and fretting over our believing 
loved ones who are dead. We may 
see them at any moment. We may 
be reunited with them before the 
rising of another sun! 


This being true, then let us quit 
dreading old age and death. It may 
never come to us! Let us not 
climb hills until we reach them! 
If the Lord returns, He will catch 
us up, and if He tarries and we 
grow old, He will provide grace 
tor us in old age as He has in 
youth, 


It is victory either way. “For 
this corruptible must put on in- 
corruption, and this mortal must 
put on immortality. So when this 
corruptible shall have put on in- 
corruption, and this mortal shall 
have put on immortality, then shall 
be brought to pass the saying that 
is written: Death is swallowed 
up in victory. O Death, where is 
thy sting? O Grave, where is thy 
victory ?” 


The Inspiration of the Resurrection 


“Therefore, my beloved breth- 
ren, be ye steadfast, unmovable, 
always abounding in the work of 
the Lord, forasmuch as ye know 
that your labour is not in vain in 
the Lord” (I Cor, 15:58). 


If there is no resurrection, then 
Christ is not raised, there is no 
use worshipping and serving a dead 
Christ. If there is no resurrection, 
then preaching is vain, faith is 
vain, there is no forgiveness of 
sin, dead believers have perished, 
and living believers are of all men 
most miserable. But thank God, 
there is a resurrection of the dead! 
Christ has risen, preaching is im- 
portant, faith is founded on fact, 
forgiveness is a reality, our dead 
loved ones are waiting for us, and 
we rejoice in the hope of the glory 
of God! This is a fundamental doc- 
trine. This is an inspiring doctrine. 
And since Christ lives to give vic- 
tory and to reward our feeble la- 
bors, and since our loved ones live 
to greet us, and since we shall 
know them and have a body de- 
void of the frailties of this life 
and fashioned after the body of 
Christ, and since this marvelous 
transformation, meeting, and re- 
ward may transpire at any mo- 
ment, then let us be steadfast, un- 
movable and always abounding in 
the work of the Lord. It is not 
vain labor. It is not vain hope. It 
is not uncertain in its reward! 


Several years ago in a Bible 
School in Fort Worth I listened 
one night to a discussion of this 
chapter by Dr. W. B. Riley. His 
outline I have largely followed. I 
took no notes, but his message was 
one of the high peaks of my min- 
istry. That night I caught a new 
vision of my life’s work. It lifted 
me as few messages have lifted 
and inspired me, I have gone on 
the strength of that encouragement 
through the darkest and most dis- 
couraging periods of my ministry, 
following the gleam of that glad 
day when Christ shall come and we 
shall realize the fullness of this 
wonderful promise from our Moth- 
er’s Bible, 


(This book of six chapters deals 
with the inspiration of the Bible, 
its permanence, its theme, its 
promise, and of the Christian’s 
hope. You may order this book 
from Sam Morris, Del Rio, Texas, 
at 25c each.) 


a , 


SELF MUST DIE! 


The last enemy to be destroyed 
in the believer is self. It dies hard. 
It will make any concession to be 
allowed to live. Self will permit 
the believer to do anything, give 
anything, sacrifice anything, suffer 
anything, be anything, go any- 
where, take any liberties, bear any 
crosses, afflict soul or body to any 
degree —-anything, if it can only 
live. It will consent to live in a 
hovel, in a garret, in the slums, in 
far away heathendom, if only its 
life can be spared. But this con- 
cession must not be granted. Self 
is too great a foe to the child of 
God. It must die. 

— Evangelist Bob Jones. 


THE EDITOR 
HERE AND THERE 


After some days at the Back 
To The Bible Tabernacle at Kan- 
kakee, Illinois, the editor spent 
Monday and Tuesday, March 25 
and 26, at Des Moines speaking 
three times daily. At 11:00 a.m. 
each day it, was a joy to be the 
guest of Rev. Harold Nelson, pas- 
tor of the large Federated Church 
in his daily radio broadcast on sta- 
tion KSO. And 2:30 p.m. services 
were held in the Fundamental Bap- 
tist Church, 21st Street and Car- 
penter Avenue, and in the evening 
services where a larger crowtl re- 
quired a larger building, the First 
Pilgrim Church, Harding Road 
and University Avenue, was used, 


TOBACCO 


I. Is Its Use a Sin? 
II. Cigarette Facts 
Ill. How To Quit 


Here is a brand new booklet on 
the Tobacco habit prepared by 
John R. Rice and others. It is 
twenty-four pages (including col- 
ored cover) packed with real dyna- 
mite for the Christian who wants 
to do right and please God. 


The first chapter, “Js the Use of 
Tobacco a Sin?” by John R. Rice, 
gives seven reasons including many 
scriptures to prove that no Chris- 
tian does right to use tobacco and 
therefore the use of tobacco is a 
sin. We believe these seven reasons 
are overwhelmingly convincing to 
the truth-seeker. 


Chapter two is by Robert 5B. 
Fries, a copyrighted article giving 
the actual facts about the chemical 
content of the cigarette and what 
the cigarette does to the human 
body. It gives the statements of 
leading scientists and physicians 
and is graphically worded. 


Chapter three is “How to Quit — 
A Doctor and a Preacher Tell 
How.” The preacher is John R. 
Rice, who shows how to have spir- 
itual help and victory, and Dr. D. 
H. Kress gives medical help, tell- 
ing how, to make cigarettes taste 
bad and gives real encouragement. 


This is a pamphlet that should 
be widely used. Please pray that 
God will use it to bring victory to 
many a heart enslaved by the to- 
bacco habit. 


Brown colored cover, nice paper, 
just the size to go in a letter. 


COPY FREE! We are glad to 
get this message out to everyone 
who wants it. Order for yourself 
or your friends and loved ones. As 
God provides the means we will 
send them postpaid. If you want 
to pay printing and postage costs, 
you may send 5c per single copy, 
30c per dozen, or $2.00 per hun- 
dred. But as long as possible, we 
will be glad to send postpaid with- 
out money or without price, trust- 
ing the Lord to help keep the good 
work going. 

Please order from Evangelist 
John R. Rice, 201 E. Tenth Street, 
Dallas, Texas. 


Divorce, Adultery, 
And Remarriage 


Here is a ten-page folded tract 
which answers many distréssing 
questions. So many people, mar- 
ried the second time, have been 
told that they are “living in adul- 
tery” and that God requires them 
to break the present marriage. It 
is whispered about that ‘‘so and so 


has two living wives.” Many peo- 
ple. wonder if they are really mar- 
ried in God’s sight. The editor is 
asked repeatedly whether divorce 
is ever permitted to a Christian 
and on what grounds, and whether 
a divorced person has a right to 
remarry. These problems are all 
settled by the Word of God so that 
a Christian may know his duty 
plain as day. So many wrote the 
editor asking questions that this 
article was written. 


The tract is inexpensive. It will 
be sent on request free as God pro- 
vides “the means. Get as many 
copies as you need for yourself 
and friends interested in this ques- 
tion. Printing cost is about 50c 
per hundred or %c each, besides 
postage, if you feel led to help on 
expense. 


Write Evangelist John R. Rice, 


201 E. Tenth Street, Dallas, Texas. 


under the auspices of the Funda- 
mental Baptist Church of which 
Rev. Guy Fish is the pastor. 

The services were attended by 
fine crowds. Tuesday evening one 
man trusted the Saviour hap in 
the service and stood to ess 
Christ. The fellowship with Breth- 
ren Fish, Nelson, Moore, and other 
pastors, was precious. 

This is written at Kewanee, 
where we are engaged in five-day 
services at the Evangelical Cove- 
nant Tabernacle. We find a deep 
piety and sweet Christian fellow- 
ship in this congregation, and we 
hope for a blessed moving of the 
Spirit upon all our hearts and the 
saving of souls. There have been 
a dozen professions of faith in” the 
three nights thus far and we hope 
for other blessings Saturday night 
and in four services Sunday. 


-——- —-Q—— - 


Streams in the Desert 


“And the hand of the Lord 
was there upon me; and he 
said unto me, Arise, go forth 
unto the plain, and I will there 
talk with thee’ (Ezek. 3:22). 
Did you ever hear of any one be- 

ing much used for Christ who did 
not have some special waiting time, 
some complete upset of all his or 
her plans first; from St. Paul’s be- 
ing sent off into the desert of 
Arabia for three years, when he 


must have been boiling over with — 


the glad tidings, down to the pres~’ 
ent day? 

You were looking forward to tell- 
ing about trusting Jesus in Syria; 
now He says, “I want you to show 
what it is to trust Me, without 
waiting for Syria,” 

My own case is far less severe, 
but the same in principle, that 
when I thought the door was flung 
open for me to go with a bound in- 
to literary work, it is opposed, and 
doctor steps in and says, simply, 
“Never! She must choose between 
writing and living; she can’t do 
both.” 

That was in 1860. Then I came 
out of the shell with “Ministry of 
Song” in 1869, and saw the evident 
wisdom of being kept waiting nine 
years in the shade. God’s love be- 
ing unchangeable, He is just 
loving when we do not see or cg 
His love. Also His love and His 
sovereignty are co-equal and uni- 
versal; so He withholds the enjoy- 
ment and conscious progress be- 
cause He knows best what. will 
really ripen and further His work 
in us. — Memorials of Frances 
Ridley Havergal. 


I laid it down in silence, 
This work of mine, 

And took what had been sent me — 
A resting time. 

The Master’s voice had called me 
To rest apart; 

“Apart with Jesus only,’ 
Echoed my heart. 


I took the rest and stiliness 

From His own hand, ‘ 
And felt this present illness 

Was what He planned. 
How often we choose labor, 

When He says, “Rest” — 
Our ways are blind and crooked; 
His way is best. 


The work Himself has given, 
He will complete. ~e 

There may be other errands 
For tired feet; 

There may be other duties 
For tired hands, 

The present, is obedience 
To His commands. 


There is a blessed resting 
In lying still, 

In letting His hand mould us, 
Just as He will. 

His work must be completed, 
His lesson set; 

He is the higher Workman; 
Do not forget! 


It is not only “working.” 
We must be trained; 

And Jesus “learnt” obedience, 
Through suffering gained. 

For us, His yoke is easy, 
His burden light. 

His discipline most needful, 
And all is right. 


We are but under-workmen; 
They never choose 
If this tool or if that one 
Their hand shall use. 
In working or in waiting 
May we fulfill 
Not ours at all, but only 
The Master’s will! 
— Selected. 
God provides resting places as 
well as working places. Rest, then, 
and be thankful when He 
you, wearied to a wayside well. 
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“Son, Remember” 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 1) 


a mercy, and now if they would they 


A Missionary Spirit In Hell 
We find this rich man had a de- 


sire to get out of that place of 


torment. He had a missionary 
spirit when he got there, for he 
said: 


“Send some one to my father’s 
house, and warn my five breth- 
ren. Oh, send some one to tell them 
not to come to this place of tor- 
ment!” 


Yes, it would have been better 
if he had had a missionary spirit 
before he had got there! It would 
be better for you that you should 
wake up and come to the Lord Je- 
sus Christ, and go to work to save 
your friends while you are on pray- 
ing ground, and in this world. 
Your missionary spirit won’t help 
you when you are in hell; it won't 
help you when you are in the lost 
world. Yes, memory, memory! 


.““Son, remember!’’ 


Cain's Memory 


If Cain is in that lost world to- 
night, no doubt he can remember 
the pleading of his brother Abel. 
He can remember how he looked 
when he smote him — he can hear 
that piercing cry tonight, he has 
not forgotten it. All these long 

Cain remembers” what he 
might have been, how he despised 
the God of grace, and how he lost 
his soul. Thousands of years have 
rolled away, but still Cain has to 
think; he cannot help but think. 


I have no doubt but that Judas 
remembers how Christ preached 
that sermon he heard on the moun- 
tain, how Christ looked when He 
wept over Jerusalem, and he can 
see those tears tonight, he can 
hear that voice as He cried over 
Jerusalem, “O Jerusalem, Jeru- 
salem, thou that killest the proph- 
ets, and stonest them that are sent 
unto thee, how often would I have 
gathered thy children together, 
even as a hen gathereth her chick- 
ens under her wings, and ye would 
He hears that cry; he can 
man that kind, mild, gentle look of 
nm of God. He can hear that 
“as. Christ said to him in 
Gethsemane: 


“Betrayest thou the Master with 
a kiss?” 

Yes, memory is at work. His 
memory woke up before he died, 
when he went out and destroyed 
himself, taking his remorse and de- 
spair with him into the lost world. 


Noah's Contemporaries 


Do you think those antediluvians 
have forgotten how Noah pleaded 
with them? They laughed at the 
ark. I have no doubt, if you had 
gone and preached to them a week 
before the flood, and told them that 
there was a hell, not one would 
have believed it. If you had told 
them that there was to.be a de- 


luge, and that God was going to+ 


sweep them away from the earth, 
they would not have believed it. 
But did it change the fact? Did 
not the flood come and take them 
all aay? 

You might have gone to Sodom 
and told the Sodomites that God 
was going to destroy Sodom, and 
they would have laughed at you, 
just as men make light of and 
laugh at hell. But did it change 
the fact? Did not Ged destroy the 
cities of the plain? 


So with Jerusalem. Christ told 
how destruction would come upon 
it, and they mocked at Him and 
crucified Him. But look down the 
stream of time! In forty short 
years Titus came up against that 
city and besieged it, and there weré 
a million that perished within it. 
Yes, those Jerusalem sinners can 
remember in the lost world to- 
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night how Christ wept over Jeru- 
salem, how He walked their streets, 
how He went into the temple and 
preached, and how He pleaded with 
them to escape for their life, and 
to flee the damnation of hell; but 
they mocked on, they laughed on, 
they made light until it was too 
late, and they are gone now. 


Oh, may God wake up this audi- 
ence, and may every man and 
woman-here before it is too late 
escape for their lives! “How shall 
we escape,” says the apostle, “if 
we neglect so great salvation ?’’ 


No Bible In the Lost World 


There will be no Bible in the lost 
world to be a lamp to your feet 
and a light to your path, to guide 
you to eternal mansions. You make 
light of the Bible now; you laugh 
at its teachings; but bear in mind, 
there will be no Bible in the lost 
world. You have a Bible here. Had 
you not better take it now, had 
you not better read it. Had you 
not better believe it? 


I have not any doubt if a man 
had gone to that rich man a week 
before he was taken away he would 
have told you he did not believe 
in the Bible, he did not believe in 
a place of torment, he did not be- 
lieve a word of it. But did that 
change the fact? He found it out 
when it was too late. And there 
was no Bible there to help him 
out. 


There was no minister there to 
go and preach to him. Yes, bear 
in mind, if you get into that lost 
world, there will be no minister 
to pray for you, no earnest ser- 
mons preached there; it will be too 
late then. 


There will be no Sabbath school 
teacher there. I am speaking now 
to some young people that are in 
the Sabbath school, and who have 
praying teachers. Bear in mind, 
you will have no teacher there to 
weep over you, to pray for you, to 
plead with you to come to Christ. 

I may be speaking to some young 
man who has had some friend come 
and put his hand upon his shoulder, 
and ask him to come to Christ. 
You made light of that, young man. 
You laughed at him, and you 
cavilled at him. Bear in mind, 
there will be no friend to come and 
put his hand upon your shoulder, 
and speak loving words to you 
there. “Son, remember.” If you 
have friends that are anxious for 
your soul’s salvation here, and they 
are pleading for you, treat them 
kindly; you will not have them in 
that lost world. Do not laugh at 
them; it is God that sent the loving 
message to you. 


I may be speaking to some 
young man who has a godly, pray- 
ing mother. You are hasting to 
ruin, and breaking a mother’s 
heart. Oh, young man, make that 
mother’s heart glad tonight by tell- 
ing her you have accepted her God 
as your God, her Saviour as your 
Saviour, that you are not going 
down to death and ruin, but that 
you will meet her in glory. Oh, 
may God meet every soul in this 
assembly, and may every eye and 
heart be opened to receive the 
truth! 

You come here tonight to hear 
Mr. Sankey sing, ‘Jesus of Naza- 
reth Passeth By,” but bear in mind, 
you will not hear that song in the 
lost world; or, if you do, it will 
not be true—-He does not pass 
that way. Tonight He is passing 
by! I beg of you, do not make 
light of the Lord Jesus and His 
offer of mercy. He comes to save 
you from a terrible hell. He wants 
to redeem every soul here tonight. 


And now while I am speaking, 
hundreds and thousands of Chris- 


tians are lifting up their hearts 
silentiy to God for your salvation. 
May God answer their prayers, 
and may there be many tonight 
that shall be saved. Now you have 
a golden opportunity. Jesus is 
truly passing this way. Why do 
you doubt that He has been in our 
midst tonight? There has not been 
a night that a great many have 
not gone into the inquiry-room 
and have taken us by the hand, and 
said, “I have accepted Christ, I 


+ | have found Him tonight,” showing 


that the Lord Jesus Christ is in 
our midst. He is saving somes why 
should not He gave you? And while 
He is p , and sO many are 
believing on Him, why won’t you 
receive Him? My friends, God 
does not want you to perish, He 
wants you to be saved. God does 
not want a soul in this vast as- 
sembly to be lost, He wants every 
one to be in glory. And if you 


THE SWORD OF THE LORD 


will accept His Son as a gift from 
Him, if you will accept the Lord 
Jesus, you can be saved, . 


An Unbelieving Mother 


I was by the inquiry- 
room door in another place a few 
months ago, and I saw a lady 
weeping. I spoke to her; but a 
woman seized her by the hand and 
pushed her away from me. 


I said, “What is the trouble?” 


“Why,” she said, “this is my 
daugiter, and I don’t want her to 
be associated with Christians; I 
hate Christians.” 


I tried to reason with that moth- 
er, but she pulled her daughter 
away weeping, the daughter plead- 
ing with the mother to stay. 

Is there such a mother here to- 
night? May God have mercy upon 
you! It is a thousand times better 
for your daughters and your chil- 
dren to be associated with Chris- 
tians than it is to have them go 
down to death and be associated 
with fiends as eternal ages go on. 
All workers of iniquity shall be 
cast into the lake of fire, but those 
whose names are written in the 
book of life shall have a right to 
the tree of life, and shall walk the 
crystal pavement of heaven. Oh, 
may God help you to be wise to- 
night, to flee from your old com- 
panions and associates, and lay 
hold of eternal life! Do not trifle 
with this great subject. Be wise, 
and accept salvation as it comes 
from God, 


An Unfilial Son 


I was once told of a father that 
had a son who had broken his 
mother’s heart. After her death he 
went on from bad to worse. One 
night he was going out to spend it 
in vice, and the old man went to 
the door as the younger one was 
going out, and said: 

““My son, I want to ask a favor 
of you tonight. You have not spent 
one night with me since your moth- 
er was buried, and I have been so 


lonesome without her and without ' 


you, and now I want to have you 
spend tonight with me. I want to 
have a talk with you about the 
future.” : 


The young man said, “‘No, father, 
I do not want to stay; it is gloomy 
here at home.” 


“Won't you stay for my sake?” 
The son said he would not. 


At last the old man said, “If I 
cannot persuade you to stay, if you 
are determined to go down to ruin, 
and to break my heart as you have 
your mother’s—for these gray 
hairs cannot stand it much longer 
— you shall not go without my 
making one more effort to save 
you.” 

He threw open the door, and laid 
himself upon the threshold, and 
said, “If you go tonight you must 
go over this old body of mine.” 

What did that young man do? 
Why, he leaped over the father, 
and on to ruin he went. 


Now there is not a man or wom- 


is, believe what God tells you; be- 
lieve what the Spirit of God will 
reveal to you about Christ; and if 
the Spirit of God is striving with 
you, not quench or resist Him, 
but tonight just open the-’door of 
your heart and let Him come in, 
and it will be a thousand times bet- 
ter for you in this life and in the 
life to come. 


A few years ago I was about fo 
close a meeting, and said, “Are 
there any here that would like to 
have me remember them in 
prayer? I would like to have 
them arise!” 


A man rose and when I saw him 
stand up, my heart leaped in me 
for joy. I had been anxious for 
him a long time. I went to him 
as soon as the meeting was over, 
and took him by the hand, and 
said, “You are coming out for God, 
are you not?” 


“I want to,” he said, “and I have 
made up my mind to be a Chris- 
tian, only there is one thing stands 
in my way.” 

“What is that?” I said. 


“Well,” he said, “I lack moral 
courage. If he had been here to- 
night (naming a friend of his), I 
should not have risen; and I am 
afraid when he hears I have risen 
for prayer he will begin to laugh 
at me, and I won’t have the moral 
courage to stand up for Christ.” 


I said, “If Christ is what He is 
represented in the Bible, He is 
worth standing up for; and if heav- 
en is what we are told it is in the 
Bible, it is worth our living for.” 
He said he lacked moral courage, 
and was trembling from head to 
foot. I thought he was just at the 
very threshold of heaven, and that 
one step more was going to take 
him in, and that he would take the 
step that night. I talked and prayed 
with him, and the Spirit seemed to 
be striving mightily with him, but 
he did not get light. Night after 
night he came, and the Spirit still 
strove with him; but just that one 
thing kept him — he lacked moral 
courage. At last the Spirit of God 
who had striven with him so might- 
ily seemed to leave him, and there 
was no more striving. He left off 
coming to church, was off among 
his old companions, and would not 
meet me in the street —he was 
ashamed to do so. 


About six months afterwards I 
got a message from him, and found 
him on what he thought his dying- 
bed. He wanted to know if there 
was any hope for him at the 
eleventh hour. I tried to tell him 
there was hope for any man that 
would accept Christ. I prayed with 
him, and day after day visited him. 


Contrary to all expectations, he 
began to recover. 


When he was convalescent, find- 
ing him one day sitting in front 
of his house, I sat by his side, 
and said, “You will soon be well 
enough to come up to the church, 
and when you are, you will come 
up, and you are just going to con- 
fess Christ boldly, are not you?” 


“Well,” said he, “I promised God 


an here who would not say that, When I was on what we thought my 


young man was an ungrateful 
wretch. Did you ever think that 
God has given His Son? Yes, He 
has laid Him (as it were) right 
across your path that you might 
not go down to hell; and if there 
is a soul in this assembly that goes 
to hell, you must go over the mur- 
dered body of God’s Son, you must 
trample the blood of Christ under 
your feet. No sooner did the news 
reach heaven that Adam had fall- 
en, than God came down and made 
a way of escape. God so loved the 
world that He gave Christ to die 
that you and I might live. Do not 
make light of that blessed Sav- 
iour. Do not sit here and have that 
scornful look upon your brow, but 
lift up your heart to God, and say, 
“God be merciful to me a sinner.” 
Receive the gift of God! 


If the Spirit of God is striving 
with you, let me plead with you. 


Treat Him kindly. Bear in mind 
that God has said that His Spirit 
shall not always strive. There have 
been many, I believe, that have 
been awakened, and the Spirit of 
God has been striving with you; 
and now let me plead with you as 
a friend — just give yourself up to 
the leading of the Spirit of God. 
The Spirit of God will lead us 
aright; He never makes any mis- 
take. God has sent Him from heay- 
en into this world to lead us out 
of darkness into light, and the 
Spirit is drawing. you to’ Christ. 
Do not resist Him; do not reject 
Him. I do not ask you to think 
or to believe what I say; all I ask 


dying-bed I would serve Him, and 
I made up my mind to be a Chris- 
tian; but I am not going to be one 
just now. Next spring I am go- 
ing over by Lake Michigan, and I 
am going to buy a farm, and set- 
tle down, and then I am going to 


| be a Christian.”’ 


“How dare you talk in that 
way!” I said. “How do you know 
you are going to live till next 
spring? Have you a lease of your 
life ?”’ 

“I never was better than I am 
now,” he said, “I am a little weak, 
but I will soon have my strength. 
I have a fresh lease of my life, 
and will be well for a good many 
years yet.” 


“It seems to me you are tempt- 
ing God,” and I pleaded with him 
to come out boldly. 

“No,” he said, “the fact is, I 
have not the courage to face my 
old companions, and I cannot serve 
God in Chicago.” 

“If God has not grace enough to 
keep you in Chicago,” I said, “He 
has not in Michigan.” 

I urged him then and there to 
Surrender soul and body fo the 
Lord Jesus, but the more I urged 
him the more irritated he got, till 
at. last he said, “Well, you need 
not trouble yourself any more 
about my soul; I will attend to 
that. If I am lost, it will be my 
own fault. I will take the risk.’ 


A Fearful Death-Bed 


I left him, and within a week 
I got a message from his wife. Go- 
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Friday, April 5, 1940 


ing to the house, I met her at the 
door weeping. | 
I said, “What is the trouble?” 
“Oh, sir, I have just had a coun- 
cil of physicians here, and they 
have all given my husband up to 
die; they say he cannot live.” 


“Does he want to see me?” I 
asked. . 
: “O.”” 

“Why did you send for me?”’ 


“Oh,” she said, “I cannot bear to 
see him die in this terrible state 
of mind.” 


“What is his state of mind?” 


“He says that his damnation is 
sealed, and he will be in hell in a 
little while.”’ 


I went into the room, 
turned his head away. 


“How is it with you?” I said. 


Not a word! He was as silent 
as death. I spoke the second time, 
but he made no response. I looked 
him in the face, and called him by 
name, and said, “Will you not tell 
me how it is with you?” 


He turned, fixed that awful 
deathly looksupon me, and, point- 
ing to the stove, he said, “My heart 
is as hard as the iron in that stove. 
It is too late! My damnation is 
sealed, and I shall be in hell in a 
little while.” 

_ “Don’t talk so,” I said, “you can 
be saved now if you will.” 

‘Don’t you mock me, I know 
better,” he replied. 

I talked with him, and quoted 
promise after promise, but he said 
not one was for him. 

“Christ has come knocking at 
the door of my heart many a time, 
and the last time He came I prom- 
ised to let Him in, and when I got 
well I turned away from Him 
again, and now I have to perish 
without Him.” 

I talked, but saw that I was do- 
ing no good, and so I threw my- 
self on my knees. 

“You can pray for my wife and 
my children,” he said, “you need 
not pray for me. It is a waste of 
your time. It is too late!” 

I tried to pray, but it seemed as 
if what he said was true —as if. 
the heavens were as brass over 
me. 

I rose and took his hand. It 
seemed to me as if I were bidding 
farewell to a friend that I never 
was to see again in time or in 
eternity. 

He lingered till the sun went 
down. His wife told me his end 
was terrible. All that he was heard 
to say were these fearful words, 
“The harvest is past, the summer 
is ended, and I am not saved!” 
There he lay, and every little while 
he would take up the awful lamen- 
tation, “The harvest is past, the 
summer is ended, and I am not 
saved!” Just as the sun was sink- 
ing behind those western prairies 
he was going into the arms of 
death. As he was expiring, his wife 
noticed that his lips were quiver- 
ing, he was. trying to say some- 
thing. She reached over her ear, 
and all she could hear was, “The 
harvest is past, the summer is 
ended, and I am not saved!” and 
the angels bore him to the judg- 
ment, 

He lived a Christless life, he died 
a Christless death. We wrapped 
him in a Christless shroud and 
nailed him in a Christless coffin, 
and bore him to a Christless grave. 
Oh, how dark! oh, how sad! 

I may be speaking to some one 
tonight, and the harvest may be 
passing with you, the summer may 
be ending-— oh, be wise tonight 
and accept the Lord Jesus Christ 
as your Saviour! Believe that He 
bore your sins in His own body on 
the cross, and be saved. May God’s 
blessing rest upon us all, and may 
we meet in glory, is the prayer of 
my heart! 


but he 


Evangelist John R. Rice 
201 East Tenth Street 
Dallas, Texas 


Dear Brother Rice: 


I don’t want to put off salva- 
tion another moment. I will ac- 
cept Jesus Christ now as my Sav- 
iour and trust Him to keep His 
Word to me and give me everlast- 
ing life. I gladly mail this to let 
you know. 


Name 


Address 


\ 


Or write me if you have 


any b- 
lem about salvation and I will 1 be 


glad to help you all I can. — J.R.R: 


a 


m- 


